Man Drove His Car Blindly

Another’s Life.

UND & bewl shaped brick track
Rotncﬁcw-ﬂuhtm.-fﬁ

ence more than a ecore of epecd med
men droce their powerful recing  selo-
mobiles for five Mundred wmilss lost Mo
meorial Day at Indianapolie. For the rocd
racer the landecape is ever changing, but
for the men scho érove thew cors ot In-
dianepolis the monot. ghuo!l:‘
brick, fhe “hever changing Bur of gray
comgrete which limes the trock, (2 per-
Raps @ greater danger then irreguler
owrves or ruts in ¢ roed.

.

{EN Who Risk Life 10 Win the Big

1ww It happened at
Danbury, on a little half mile dirt wack,

2t the Consecticut State Fair. Local pro
moters  had armanged s mesting, and
Bruce-Brown was to meet me in the feat-
ure event of the day. We got off to a

fhe two cars roaref Into the fret tam.
Swinging roomd the backstretch, I man-

maching absad of Bruce-Brown's, and was
sweeping slong st an awful pace when

Th#nﬂmmmmof‘luwlhndmmmmtdldﬂv

the engines have ¢ Aypnotic effect on the
men, [ulling fhem gomehimes intc uncom
sciougncss af the wheel sometimes cres-
ing them oo that fhey take chencer the

very thought of which would fwrn fhem |

pole in ordinary circumatances.

ern fear. -

It was a deafening explosion, the buret.
ing o: my fromt tire. A moment later I
felt the ‘mar gradually risigg from the
Tear.
jumping inte the sir it spun on its front

Ar inducement fo fthe very best of
driving, the resort fo every kWitfle bit of

wheels and crashed in & beap, [ remeined
£t the wheel, becanss a driver never leaves

ekill of which @ mon is copeble, fAere “|1lhl wheel {f be thinks there's a chance.

o purss of $50.000 fo be divided. The

Bat there was no chance. The upeet came

winner took J§20,000, and the remain- 90 quickly that 1 was caught. I only re-

ing amount wer divided én verious sums
dowen o 1,000 to the man who fnished
twelfth. The risks which were taken for
this money on Memorial Dey thrilled the
speciators as no chariot race ever thrilled
oocient Rome, Risks ere only common.
ploces {0 the roce drivers, ond some of
fhem heve been induced to tell of the rides
they have teken where Death sst closest
beaide them,

“Hughic” Hughes, a mervy little Eng-
Lshmon, telle o story of an accident swhiok

i opt fo happen o eny who drive racing
oo

BY HUGHIE HUGHES.
TELL you I've been |
ia 0 maoy races

membered a great cloud of dust that hung
trembling, & streak that swept by in mmoke
and fSeme, a sharp paic in my legs, and
thap—-

pollceman was holding me ic his arms

glass to my mouth and pouring it contents
down my Wroat. I remember him sary-

brace you wp. Just walk a bit." Then|
be withhdrew the arm with whick be had
been holding me and stepped back, The
moment be did so I fell in a heap on the
track My two legs had been broken snd
neither he por I bad realized ir

That accident disabled me for ten weeks

that it's & hard thing,
yon know, to pick out|
one of them and say
that i{ put you 1 the
very devilof a fix. 1
think, though, (he
track races are apt
to cacse mare acc-
dents than road rae-
in;. That's why
there’ll be some jolly
fine smashup: out at
Indianapolis.
you knew, in that race— Ob, yes, but
You want to hear soime-

MUCHES

Now,

I am forgetting.

Sometimes [ wondar bow it was that my
skul wasn't brokea, toa

Harry Enight tells how Be paved @
man's lifs at Indienepolir 6 year ago.
BY HARRY KNIGHT.

Y racing career has
beeen a comparative
Iy short one. I mat
for the first time in n
bucket seat only a
few years ago. I
have not been driving
balf v loog as most

thing thet hbappened to me. Very well,

1 was mecing in the twenty-four bour
contest st Brighton Beach two years
sgo. It wes a mighty bard race Two
concernn had entered cars with the an-|
pounced intentiun of breaking the world's'
record. They were both after it Now, the!
drivers of these cars set a frightful pace
for the daogerous Brighton track To:
keep near them the rest of us had to take|
all sorts of chances. I resnember wihibm|
I was chasing them asround.the psddock)
turz that ‘I was brought closer to dntﬁ:
then 1 ever want to be agsim.

Eaten away by the terrific sirain, my
two froot tires blew up with a roar
Splnning dround, the rear of the car, de
scribing 2 great arc. craabed into the {ence.
What my feelings were in these fying
secouds 1 csonot tell. T only koow that
I thought more of religion than at amy
time in my life. I remember the grind
of the brakes, the screaming contact of
splivtered wood scragfing aloogside me
I remember bow the car, titing on its
left wheel, rose, syvayed, bung for & mo-

ment es If about to overturn, taking me
end my mechanieinn to destroction, and
then it righted and creshed down on
four wheele I was eafe, but when I
jomped out I was trembling.

A DBursting tire iz feared by oll roce
drivers. Relph De Paims teils what hap-
pengd to him ca the rerslt of @ tirs explo-
slin: <
BY RALPH DE PALMA.
OU ask me to tell
you gomething about
my most hrilling
moment on the track.
What you ask is
bard TO most of us
they are all thrilling
momenta In the
years I have been
driving racing care—
|| fve years, to be ex-
Ljact—1 haye bad, 1
suppose, &5 many
close calls as any
driver. 1 have sbot
from s treck sad gome Gppiog through
8 fegce. I have scraped my wheels against
the car macing.beside me. I hawe siddded
from a course and crashed into & great
bowider. And always I bave escaped,

of the men whom I
will mest on Me
morial Day. TYet I
bave one experience
that from the rest of
my life stands out

HAN
KNICGHT

like 2 Sash of ﬂl.m-.!

‘Also, oddly enough, it happened at In-
disnsfolis during the 3J00-mila race
last Memorial Day. It is & hard ind-
dent to tell sbout. One does not like to
say what one has done, especially If any
good cames of it. After reading this yoa
will understand what I mean and my re-
luctanee to put the incident in my own
words,

It was during the early stages of the .

race, but the driving was growing fercer.
Harroun in kis yellow Wasp was cutting
a terrific pace. Like machinery he swept
on, mile after®mile, never changing, just
the amooth running Wasp that cut down
distance with maddening regularity. Be-
bind him six cars kept bunched tagether,
But always Harroon was & half mile in
front and always the six drove faster and
faster, trying to overtake him.

Once when he was whirring past the

grand stand the six oruummmml I Twisted the Wheel with My Left Hand Tust as the Front Wheels
Were Plunging Into a Ditch.

out of the home turn after him. Dewn
the stretch we shot. Somehow I man-
aged to jump the others and, putting on
the accelerator, gained s big lead before
they realized it. Nearer and nearer to!
the stand my car was hurling me, Then
something happened.

1 ssw suddenly s dissbled machine
drawn up before the pits. It was in the
middle of the track and I could see the
driver, Jagersberger, tuggicg st the
wheel trying to shoot the car to & place
of safety. He kiew we were coming
Then I smw his mechanician jump out,
apparently trying to turn the wheels so
Jagersberger could drive the car beside
the pits. Then I knew that the steering
kunekle wes broken. My car was thum
dering abd shaking now, for I was mak-
ing faster time than ever before.

Bot as 1 peersd through the drifting
smoke I 'saw the mechanicisn suddenly
strock down by & comvuiaive lurch of
Jagensberger's mathine. | waw him be
gin roll’ 1g over and over on, the track
1 saw aim wmgger to his oaly to
fall. His lags were smsshed. Then I
the bricks,

where they used to run the trotting races

i-.. start, and, picking up speed quickly,|

aged to shoot Into the lead. meaing my|

Faster apd faster it rose, until|

The pext thing 1 knew s burly epecial|

With his right arm he supported my body. |
With the other be was bolding a whiskey|

Ing :—“You"ll be all right now. This will|

1-:un.rnnd. but it was an experience I

Tell of Incidents Fraught With Greatest Peril.  One
Against Concrete Wall to Save

The Next Instant I Heard My

(was to have'a fiylng start. They would

the. ¢xperiences of that lab.
ave hesitated to do 0. A men does B0t
s to eay ho was afraid. T was atrild.

made it bad.| The car would jump. I
sot begln to take m¥ time until a point
was passed further down the beach. Se
without further ado I jumped in, opensd
the throttle and was off.

Instantly the wind began to sing. Then

S | " Y
Sy

Car Crash Into

the Concrete Wall

biocking the way was the disabled car
with Jagersberger huddled beside it. Oz
the' other side was the mechanician, a
wounded mad, rolling acrom the track.
For a second I was at & loss what to
do. To go ahead would mean smashing
|imto Jagersberger and his machise or
running over the mechanician. Of cotrse
there was a chance that I might be able
to stver around the mechanmician [
thought better of it, though, and thinking
as men do st such times, twisted my
steering whee| all the way around, closed
my eyes and prayed. The next inatant
I beard my car crash into the concrete
wall along the track side, tear up the
[gravel, rip into Lytle's machine, a few

I was almost apon them. On oope sido]oou!d gain oo him. Bo along the back

stretch where I wouldn't be caught and
lhllnwd for takiog cbances I forced my
car to the limit,
rutty at this point on the course and
often we were bumped vwp and down on
our seats. 5till I drove faster. I needed
every second I could get
Then came the accident.

As I waa

The roads were rather|drove my back against the sest

it bilew a gale, barder and barder, antil T
felt the muscles of my neck straining It
was awful to face that registance. It

record!” It was some moments before 1|
could talk. The breath hsd slmost been
driven from my body. Thea I told him,
“Well, I never want to again™ -~

Relph Mulford has om esciting story of
& road rocs in F. Pork, Phiiadel
phia, two yeors spo. '

BY RALPH MULFORD.

Y most sepsationsl
moment was geither
an accident nor the
fear of as accldent.
It was & delay that
cost me the Fair-
mount Park race and
a §2,000 cash prime in
October of 1810. My
car --as eotered in
the 000 coble inchk
engine displacement
| clasa, but 1 was com-
| peting for the grand
time prize agaiost
engines huge mmeing moo-

0

fach
sters of much greater power fham my

siock machime. Nevertheless, I had
succeeded in pamsing them ome by oode

[ passed tho fimish line with him behind.

1 thought 1 Bad woo. Theo the gy
Facer gwept up the streloh, over the line,
ita timg taken and woo. I bad lost
by bare seconds, Jost after o heartbreak-
ing race of two bundred miles,

—

Teddy Tetslef, who broke & world's
-muluulluh,u..m
story.

BY TEDDY TETZLAFF.

HY is it that gou
fl fewupaper mes are
contioually  asking
il for “thriliing experi-
encens”™ bow it feels
to travel eighty mies
on Bour to wia a
mce? Genenily I re-
frain from talking
sbout them, T bave
not thought anything
in my career worth
the telling. But sow
there s something

which may interest
you. happenc.only & few weeks age
ago when I was racing over the Bants

It

uotil on the twenty-first Iap, or twenly-
five mileg from the Soish, T was in the
Jead. My margin, though, was omly a
fow seconds. Then as I came swinging
dows the stretch I found that I needed
gasclene and oil It ahmost broke my
heart to make s stop at this stage of the
race. The loms of a second was costly.
I had to bave the fuel, though; so I re-
lectantly brought fthe car to & stop.
When [ got going again Len Zengle in
ona of the big racers had passed me. He
bad gained less than & minute lead,
but esough to win.

It was disbeartening afrer I had cut
down the Seld to lose in this way. So !
dashed after Zengle, taking chances that
I bad not dared before on rhe tricky Fair-
mount course, For three rounds 1 chased
hf_h snd his smmoking macer. Finally I
caught him and at the beginning of the|
last lap was in the lead by nineteen sec- |
onds. ] counted the race as good as won.
It was & tremendous advantage, with oaly
one circuit of the course to be made.
Imagine my dissppolotment, then, when
rounding a turn on the back stretch my
car blew a tire, We bad to stop and put
oo & new one. We worked, my mechasn-
jcian and I, faster than we had ever done
before. Zengle was abhead. He must be.
This delay would give him back the zine-

And

teen seconds he had lost. The thought

Monica bowerards agaiost some of the
iben drivers in the world. I won that race.
1 broke a world's recond. [ beat Bruce-
Brown, Bragg, Dingley. I beat them he-
cause | was psed to the course and my
| car stood up wejl Buot I wodldn't have
| benten them if an incident had turned
out other than [t did. It was the closest
shave [ have ever had.

During the closing laps of the race 1
was driving my car to the Hmit. 1 kpew
I had the record within my grasp. I
wanted to make sure of it. 8Bo I shet
around the tmrns, skidding and slooghing
through the dirt, half blinded with it, and
tearing off again with the throttle wida
open. After I had repeated this perform-
ance gbhout five times I began to wonder
IIi.f I couldn’t go faster. I took to shaving
| the corners to save time. The fractions
of a second are worth whils in a road race,

It was on one of these
| the moment came. I had just shot out of
the curve when I felt something stisg
It was & stone

close turns that

my arm like s bullet
thrown up from the road. It cracked my
1mmc!n. paralszing them. It was the
| right arm and, no longer able to hold the
:whrﬂ. it dropped weakly at my side. Not
| knowing what 1 was doing [ threw over
the left to grab it. The wheel was with-
out a hand

Instantly the car sho! scross the read

't

]

| looking down the road, Gguring on bow ;7

|eclows 1 could shave the turn abead, 1
| heard a splintering sound. The next mo-
jment the seat broke beoeath me. 1 was
thrown to the floor of the car with both
hands hanging to the wheel like a man
falling from a window grips the ledge

| e
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I couldn’t see wherg I was steering | v
might be headed for destruction. Indeed | .

pits down and then shopt on a craxy balt
iuto & nearby Seld. Thast's all I remem-
ber. That night they told me I had
saved somebody's Hife. 1 think they

shall never forget.

And i1 is to the road roce kst we must
apein turn fo hear fhe esperionce of Joo
Motson, While Joo Motaon, wes winning
the Indiana Trophy, o race held tico yeors
age near Chicago, he woe elmogt Lilled,

BY “JOE" MATSON.

cleverest aod most

until my mechaniclan grabbed me up and
lifted my bead to where I could see the
road I was in the gravest danger of my
life. Thrown to the foor of that car,
unable to see the road abead, it was only
Providence that stopped us from jumping
the course and crashiog into the diteh

Robert Burman broke s world's record

feiia S N

a Heap.

=4 SR Pt e s
o = L~ e o

Faster and Faster It Rose, Until Jumping Into the Air It Spun on Its Front Wheels and Crashed in

then the car began to shaks to the roar
ing of its 200 borse power engine. !"'astet-[
end faster we flew. For thirty fest at a)
time the car was not on the ground—just|
leaping through the air and crashing
down on the sand as if it were going
through the beach. And always the wind
kept howling and the front wheels doing|
8 weird dance
I was just beginning to lose consclous-|
ness, ‘to loosen the grip I had on the

| giving & mighty push, missed his hold, fall-

of It was mickening. He made such a
race of it

Then a man came running up and said
that Zengle had broken down too, that
he bad aiso hlown a tire, that e wns hav-
ing & terrible time putting on a new one.
Then my mechaniclan, whe wns work-
ing feverishly, slipped on our tire and,

at 3 emaxy angle, and, realizsing what 1
bad done, I twisted the wheel with my
left hand just as the front wheels wers
plunging insto a dich. Somebow we re-
maioed righted and, tearing slong the
ditel, jumpad back on the road. By this
time the momentary pamlyzation was
over, apd with both hasds on the wheel I
took up the chase. Why that ear didn’t

ing headlong. By this time I bad bound-
od into fhe driver's seat and started lh'e]

tura over with us beneath is beyond
me.

when he dreve ¢ recing cor af & apeed of
141 miles an howr over the gand of Day
tons Beoch, Fla.

BY ROBERT BURMAN.
N my life two expe-|
riences stand out.
Oue happened when
"1 was & littie boy. 1
bad a dream I
dreamed that T was
in bed and that some-
body put me and my
bed mImto 5 cannon.
Then the caunon way
fired, and [, bed and
all went temaring
through the air close
Q&MML

thegame. He was & bard

daring deivers 1.

Now

vy

whes I ewoke I didn't fall on the Soor,

than the builet. And

ignorant in England that if a man sold
bis wife et public suction such a sale
bad all the legality of s regular divorce.
The latest case of the kind on record
occurred in 1882

Jobn Thompson, s farmer, had been
marcied for three years and be and his
wife agreed to separste. Thompson
brought hix wife into the town of Carlisle
by the bellman gonounced ke was
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to rde only & born serpeat. 1 took ber for
my comfort, the good of my bome; but she,
became my tormentor, a domestic curse, a
night invaslon aod a dally devil 1 speak]|
truth from my beart when [ say—may|
God dellver us from troublesome wives
and frollesome women! Aveid them as
you would s mad dog. a rosrivg lou, 3
loaded plstol, cholera morbus, Mount Ena
any other pestilentisl thing o patare.|
bw [ have shown you the dark wide of
and told you of her fauits anu
I will introduce the bright and|
side of her, and explain her|
qualifientions spd goodness. She can|
milk cows, she can laugh|
the

Z8

and
weep with
14 taks & glsss of sle when thirsty.
gentlemen, sbe reminds me of

same ease that yeu and

& Sold Wives in England as Late as 1832 @

T was loog s popular belief among the as mise to part forever, She has been what the poet says of women in generali—

Heaven gave (o women the peculigr
Wrace,

To laugh, to wesp, (o cheat the human
race.

“She can make butter and scold the
maid, she can sing Moore's mejodies and
plait ber folds and cape; she cannot make
rum, gin or whiskey, but she is a good
judge of the quality of each from long
experience In tastiog them. I therefore
offer her, with all her perfections and
lmperfections, for the sum of &fty
shillings.™

The womaz was fSnslly sold 1o ooe
Haory Mears for the sum of twenty
shillings and a Newfoundiand dog. Man
wife parted in perfect good temper,
Mears and the woman going coe way,
Thompson and the dog ancthes,




